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After The Show... 


Author's Notes: 
This story is from my point of view but it isn\'t necessarily about me, although | used my name. You could 


also pretend it\'s yourself should it suit your fancy. Well, enjoy! This is only part | by the way. 


| was making my way down the narrow hallway of the arena's backstage corridor with my hands buried in my 
white leather jacket embellished with metal studs. The clunking of my heels burrowed in my ears realizing how 
quiet it seemed to me. One nervous thought after the other flashed through my mind. My heart was racing, 


pumping, faster and faster. | was about to meet Aerosmith. 


Closer to approaching their dressing room | quietly kept mumbling to myself "keep your cool, keep your cool" | 
stopped dead in my tracks when | saw a roadie swiftly step out of the room. It almost gave me a heart attack. 
It was late and there were barely any more fans around. | fluffed my hair and took a deep breath, and then | 
tried to walk in as nonchalantly as | possibly could. 


"HEEEYY" the band exclaimed. "What're you doing here so late?" Tom asked. "I uh, I'm uh.. | work here." | didn't 


really work there, my friends' dad is head of security and he hooked me up with backstage passes. "I see, well 


I'm glad you stopped by. 


"Come on in, sweetheart." What a relief, | was so flustered it was ridiculous. | was anxiously scanning the room 
for Joe and Steven and then Tom led me to the back were sure enough, they were sitting on a sofa, chatting 
and having a few drinks. Steven's eyes seemed to trail down my body and | could feel every bit of it. Joe was 


just staring, right into my very soul. 


His deep, brown eyes were dark with lust. | stood in awe of the two. | practically worshiped them. Not to 
mention fantasized about them. Before Steven spoke he slid his tongue out and around his lips, moistening them 


making them glisten in the dim light. 


| shivered. "So what's your name, honey?" "Danielle, uh but you can call me Dani." "Dani! Thats cute." "Thanks." 


| said with a nervous and shaky smile. 


"Well why don't ya sit right here between me n Joe?" he suggested patting his hand on the space between 
them. | obliged and slowly sat down. "So what's your poison?" Steven asked. "I don't mind’ | replied as he handed 
me a glass. He poured me a bottle of straight Vodka, and a bit too much if | must say. 


| didn't mind and began to sip it slowly. | was guessing they were already a bit tipsy and Joe suggested | should 
down it. "Come on, baby, you came to party right?" Steven said excitedly. He tipped the glass slightly so the 
alcohol would go down faster. | winced at the bitter sting of the drink but | gave in. 


"Too strong, eh?" Steven asked. | shook my head and dabbed my lips with my sleeve. "More please?" | sounded 
like a child asking sweetly for a second helping of chocolate cake. "Atta girll" they both exclaimed in a low, 


husky, tone. It got later and later and before | knew it we were drunk out of our minds. 


The blurry sound of Tom and Brad playing their guitars was pounding in my ears. Steven stretched an arm 
around my shoulders and gave Joe "the look". "Hey Joe, uh, we were maybe thinking about getting it on and | 
was wondering if you'd wanna watch" he said sarcastically with a raised eyebrow. Joe chuckled. "Hell yeah man!" 


he slurred. "Man, get the fuck out of here!" Steven demanded. 


Joe raised his hands to his shoulders with his palms facing out and dragged himself out the door. Steven got 
up to shut it. It kinda felt like a moment of despair, not feeling his touch. | needed it. He stood in front of me 
and eyed me up and down "Ready to have some real fun?" he raised an eyebrow. God, he looked so fucking 


sexy when he did that. 


| gave him the bedroom eyes and he smirked evilly. | ripped open my jacket fiercely since the few buttons on it 
snapped on. | slowly undid the zipper and pulled it down exposing my bra, making Steven's anxious eyes open 
even wider. "Mmmm" he sighed in delight. | smirked and he decided it was his turn to torture. 


He plopped down next to me, and placed me with my knees apart over his lap. He ordered me to sit and | 


happily obliged. He grabbed my hand and started sucking my fingers gently, one by one. He then made his way 


up to my chest and trailed kisses around my breasts. My whole body was now covered in goose bumps from 


the pleasure | was painfully and anxiously awaiting. 


His lips traveled further up to my shoulders then to my neck. He stopped there for a while gently sucking and 
nibbling on my delicate flesh. | let out a slight moan and | could feel his smile forming on my skin. Finally, he 


met his face with mine. He stared deep into my dark brown eyes with his paler brown ones. 


His lips parted and so did mine. His warm breath stung my cheeks and teased me with kisses around my 
mouth. "Stop it Steven.” He continued stalling until | groaned in a needy tone. He suddenly crashed his large, 
legendary lips against mine, hungry with passion. 


| was swallowing my moans of relief as he poked his tongue against my teeth, begging for an entrance. | opened 
my lips wider and he carefully explored my mouth. His tongue was so moist and warm. It was delicious. The 


singer then proceeded to remove my bra with one hand. 


My nipples hardened as the cold air hit them. We parted but still kept our embrace. My elbows rested on his 
shoulders while my hands griped his tousled hair with every sudden impulse. He grabbed a hold of my long 
brown hair and gently trailed his tongue down my neck to my breasts again he engulfed one nipple in his mouth 
and twirled his tongue around it. | whimpered softly. 


"Yeaaah" | sighed in euphoria. "You like that?" He asked. "Mmmm" was all | could manage to reply with. He once 
again trailed his tongue and this time down my stomach until his teeth reached my fitting jeans. "Why did you 


have to wear these?" he moaned. 


| shrugged. "It'll be more of a challenge don't you think?" | said seductively. He nodded. | demanded him to take 
them off using only his teeth. He obeyed and | assisted him by lifting my ass slightly so he could pull the 


pants down from under me. 


He must have had plenty of practice because he mustve ripped those jeans off of me in less than two 
minutes. | looked at him, his face between my legs. "Help yourself" | insisted and he slid my lace panties off my 
body. Before he continued, he hastily ripped off his clothing as well and got right back to business. He slowly 
wrapped his lips around my pussy and gently sucked on my clit. 


| almost sounded like | was crying from his tongue ticking me down there. He proceeded to shove his tongue 
inside of me and | gasped sharply. He exhaled against me and | was already in heaven. | grabbed his hair while 
he happily ate me out. He swiftly entered one of his fingers inside of me and started pumping it faster and 
faster. 


"Ohhh" | exclaimed due to the painful pleasure. He entered another finger and continued pumping. | hissed loudly. 
"Steven, ugggh, pleaasse.." | begged. He ignored me. | felt my orgasm coming closer and closer and finally, | came 


all over his hands. 


He licked his fingers clean until all my juices were gone. My pussy was throbbing and | needed more. "Baby 


please, | need you. Please fuck me. Fuck me HARD" | pleaded. He grabbed a bottle of lube in the drawer next to 


us and he poured it all over his hands. "What about a condom?" | asked. 


"We'll be fine" he assured. In my mind | abandoned all my cares and basically just said to myself "fuck it". He 
caressed my pussy softly covering it in the warm, slippery liquid. He placed his throbbing erection at my 


entrance it drove me crazy. "Steven, stop messing around. 


| want you in me now!" | yelped. He listened and slowly slid his length into me. | almost collapsed but he 
prevented that by holding me up by my hips. He started fucking me slowly, never seeming to gain a faster 


pace. "Pleeaase" | cried. 


| think he didn't want to hurt me but in the back of his mind his wanted he loose control and go as hard at it 
as he could. "You won't hurt me, | promise!" | assured. Then he forced all of himself inside of me and | cried 
out in ecstasy. He was letting out loud moans and he fucked me faster and harder than before. "Yes! Yes! YES! 


"| screamed over and over. 


He kept going. By now | was already sobbing from the immense pleasure. His warm, hard cock inside me was 
better than any feeling in the world and | couldn't believe that tonight, he was all mine. The train kept a rollin’ 


all night long and he shot is load inside of me. | whimpered and practically choked on the thin air in the room. 


He purred in delight and we just lay there embracing the warmth of each other's fluids mixing together. | let 
out a huge sigh as we both collapsed onto the sofa He remained inside of me as we stated into each other's 
eyes, silent, at a loss for words. His lips lingered on my cheek and then he finally spoke. He crawled up to my 
head and whispered softly in my ear. 


‘lm not finished with you yet" he said. "If you meet me tomorrow at my hotel, | can love you just a little 


more." | purred and accepted his invitation. "Good" he said 


